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stranded on the line, but did not seem to hit them.
The armoured cars took their place in the firing-
line again, thinking that they had scared away the
engine for good, but the driver was a stout fellow.
Choosing a time when the cars were too busy to
attend to him, he coolly drove back and shoved the
trucks right into the station. This ended the battle.
The Arabs were tired out by this time, and had lost
rather heavily. The moral effect of this reinforce-
ment was too much for them, and they abandoned
the attack.
" I fear we shall not take Abu Jerdun to-day,"
said Zeid. " I am sorry."
" Yes, indeed," said I, " it is a great pity."
cc Do you know why I am sorry ? " he went on.
cc I should like to have taken that engine driver and
given him a medal ! "
After the fight was over, I rode back by car to
Aba'l Lissan. I went to see Feisal, told him the result
of the battle and said good-bye. I regretted very
much that the state of my health would not permit
of any more camel-riding, but I hoped that the
detachment would eventually start and be a great
success. I may add that the guns did actually
start, either the next day or the day after, and that
Sherif Nasir, with the help of Peake and Hornby,
successfully captured two stations north of Jurf,
where he maintained himself for some time, and did
a great deal of damage to the line. It was dis-
appointing not to be with them, but when the news
of their success reached me in the Akaba hospital, I
was delighted to think that I had had some hand in
getting them started. My wanderings had earned
for me the nickname of " Makik," or Shuttle. This
was first used in friendly derision by one of the Arab

